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When passing through Umballa on his way south,
he received an invitation to visit the Rajah of Patiala.
For this purpose he had to drive eighteen miles to the
Rajah's palace. He was accompanied by Mr. Melville,
the Deputy Commissioner of Umballa and an officer
on the Staff. When they had gone a good way along
the road they saw a cloud of dust ahead, and Mr.
Melville said, "There is the Rajah. He has come a
long way out to meet us." Russell knew enough of
Eastern custom to be aware that the distance a
potentate travels from his palace to meet a guest is in
proportion to the respect he wishes to pay him, but he
assumed that the Rajah was thus courteous in honour
of Mr. Melville. He was soon to be undeceived. The
two parties met. The Rajah's company was brilliant
with banners and diverse colours, and the Rajah
himself, encrusted with jewels, flashed with prismatic
colours in the sun. An elephant with an empty howdah
had been brought for the visitors, and as Russell toiled
up the ladder of this particularly tall pachyderm in the
heat and dust, he confessed to himself a wish that the
Rajah had not been kind enough to receive him, and
that he was clambering up to get a drink instead
of a glimpse of the exalted countenance which was
awaiting him in the howdah of another elephant
drawn up alongside. When he reached the top a
new trouble awaited him. He was requested to step
across to the Rajah's howdah and take the place of
honour on the Rajah's right hand. In vain he
pleaded with Mr. Melville by words and signs,
."Pray don't ask me. You go." "No, the Rajah
requests you will, and as this visit is from you, there
is no option but to obey. Will you be good enough
to step across ? "